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To THE 


R E A D E R. 


CHRISTIAN READER, 2 M0 


HE following miſcellany i is pu- 

| bliſhed at the defire of many 
Gentlemen, who have always been 
my very good friends: af there be 
any thing in it amuſing or enter- 
taining, ſhall be very glad I have 
contributed to your diverſion; and 
will laugh as heartily at your mo- 
ney, as you do at my works. Seve- 
ral of my Pieces may need expla- 
A: 2 


nation, 
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N R * N 
** N I 4} - v5 2 lt ws —_— 


nation, but I am too cunning for 
that; what is not underſtood, (like 
Pr--b—n N 8) v wall at leaſt be 


admired. i a 


” * 2 
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IA An re gardlels of critics: perhaps 


ſome of my lines want a foot: but 


then, if the critic look ſharp out, 


he will find that loſs ſufficiently 
1 upplied i in other places, where they 


87 


have a foot too much: and beſides, 


mens works generally reſemble 


„ i 


themſelves; if the! poems are lame, 
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Jo is the author, 3 
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| — Kings did rule by right divine. 
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The Echo of the Royal Porch 9 the 
palace of Holy-rood-houſe, which 
fell under military execution anno 


1755. 


VG ſons of Mars, with black N | 
Who wear the gun and murd'ring blade, 

Againſt your foes in battle not 

And die, or conquer on the ſpot; 

To devaſtation ye are bred, ” | 

By blood ye ſwear, and blood's your made. 

No (Echo then reply'd aloud) 

They do not always deal in blood ; 

Nor yer in breaking human bones, 

For Qrixot-like they break down ſtones. £5 

Regardleſs they the mattock ply,, 5 

To root out Scots antiquity. i 

My aged arch for cent'ries ten 

Hath ſpared been by ScattiſBß men. ge 

As 7udah's porches, ſacred mine, 
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Your antient Krxes did enter here, 
Tho' ſtrangers now for many a year:; 
And many barons in my fight 
Were honour'd with the title, Kni1car,. 
Whoſe race now tamely ſee my fall, 
Relentleſs at my mournful call. 
When Red-coats ſtruck, L loud did, ſbriek, 
And to Avr RI IE thus did ſpeak: 
What is my crime? Oh! what my blot? 
AvLp Rz1xiz cry'd, Thow'rt an old Scot. 
t#hat then? my echo loud did ery, 
Muſt Scots antiquity now die ? 
Yes, cry'd AULD:REIK1E, die you m, 
For — at you has à diſguſt. 
My croſs. likewiſe, of old renown, 


Will next to you, be tumbled down; 


And by degrees each antient place 


Will periſh by this modern race. 


| My echo then did. loud rebound, . 


With cries which ſhook the. agb rag ground; 2 


And, all amaz'd, the. ſaldier bands. 


Suſpended ſtood with trembling, hands; 


While theſe ſad accents. let fly, 


Which ſharply pierc'd the azure <ky.;: 
Adieu, EDINA, now adieu, 
Fair Scqr14's glory's gone. | 
This faid, ſhe baw'd her antient head, 
And. gave the final groan. 
Epina echo'd then aloud, 
And bid her long fucwel; 3 
The Calton- hill and Arthur's feat. 
Did ring her parting, knell. 
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Let aged ſires be bath'd in tears, 


For kings and queens I did proclaim. 


river Ceran. But the river 8 as it were, with reſentment} 
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The laſt fpeech Far FRO Auen of 10 be 
CG to of Edinburgh, which was 
hang d, drawn and quurtered, on Mon- 
day the 15th March 1756, for the 
horrid crime of being an PT nes 
to the fereet. 


YE ſons of Sco TIA, mourn and wap. 15 
Expreſs your grief with ſorrow . 3 


And ev'ry heart be fill'd with fears; 
Let rugged rocks with grief abound, 
And echos multiply the found; __ 
Let rivers, hills, Jet woods and plains,” 
Let morning dews, let winds and mins. 1 
United join to aid my wo, 
And loudly mourn my overthrow. —— 
For Arthur's 0v'n* and. Edinburgh croſs - 
Have, by new ſchemers, got a toſs 
We heels o'er head are tumbled downs. 
The modern taſte is London town. 

I was built up in Gothic times, 


And have ſtood ſeveral hundred reigns; | 


Sacred my mem'ry and my name, 


I peace and war did oft declare, . 
And rous'd my country ev'ry where: 
A4 ' _ Youy 


” A ieee of very great antiquity the property of a EP OO 
near Falkirk, who ery get it to build ap'a mill- 14 on the 


fan ſwept it off. 


1 1 7 \ 
[ BE Tour anceſtors a me . walk'd; | 
4 Jour kings and-nobles ſide me tak d; 
n And lads and laſſes, with deligbt, 33 
Ser tryſt with me to meet at malt 5. EF. 


No eat mag cer was at a loſr, 
For why, I meet you af the rgb. | 
L country people did directe 
Through all the city with reſpect, 5 
Who, miſſing me, will look as droll 3 
As mariners without the 4" 
On me great men have loſt. their lives, 
And for a maiden left their wives. 
Low rogues like ways oft got a peg 
With turnip, t-—d, or rotten egg; 
55 And when the mob did miſs their but, | | 
II was bedaub'd like any flut,” „„ 
With loyal men, on loyal days, 5 

: 1 dreſsch myſelf in lovely bays, 

. And with ſweet apples treat the croud, | 
I"  _ While they huzzz'd around me load. - 
Will Plrofeſſions many have I ſeen, _ 5 
N And neyer have diſturbed been. 1 
I've ſeen the Tory party ſlain, 

And Whigs exulting o'er the plain: 

I've ſeen again the Tories riſe, 

And wich loud ſhouting pierce the skies, 

Then crown their king, and chace the his: 

From Pentland-Hills to Both well. rig. 

I've feen the cov'nants by all fwöorn, | 

And likeways ſeen them burtit and torn, 

I neutral ſtocd, as peaceful Quaker, 

With neither ſide was J partaker. 
I with my life had longer been, 

That I might greater ferlies ſeen; 
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& 9 7 
> Or elſe like other things decay, 
Which time alone doth waſte 7 I 
But ſince I now mult loſe my head, 
Tat my laſt this leſſon read, 
* Tho' wealth, and youth, and beauty ſhine, 
*« And all the graces round you tuine, 
Think on your end, nor proud behave, 
There's nothing ſure this ſide the grave,” 
Je jolly youths, with richeſt wine, So 
Who drunk my dirge,. for your progine, ” 
Ido bequeath my laſting bon: | | - 
May heav'n preſerve you late and ſdon; 8 
May royal wine, in royal bowls, 5 
And lovely women chear your fouls,. E 
Till by old age you gently die, 
To live immortal in the sky. 
To own my faults I have no will, 
For I have done both good and ill: 
As to the crime for which. I die, 7 
To my laſt gaſp, Not-gailry, I. 
But to this magiſterial hate 
I ſhall aſſign the priſtine date. p 
When the intrepid, matchleſs CHARLES: 8 
Came here with many Highland CARLEs;. 25 
And o'er my top, in public ſight, 
Proclaim'd aloud his FA TRER'S RIGHT: ;. 
From that day forth it was apreed, 
That I ſhould as a REBEL bleed; 
And at this time they. think it meet 
To ſnatch my fabric off the ſtreet, 
Leſt I ſhould tell to them once more: 
The tale I told ten years before. 
At my deſtroyers bear no grudge, 


Nor do you ſtain their . | - 
A 5. 255 Tho! 
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Tho? well may all Je ſee 

That better maſons built up me. 

The royal ſtatue in the clols  _ 
Will ſhare the fate of me, | CRoss;: 
Heav'ns, earth, and ſeas, all in a range, 
Like me, will periſh» for . 


The ſerious advice and exhortation of the 
Royal Exchange to the Croſs of E- 
dinburgh, immediately * its exe 
C ul on. 15 0 


M Y aged parent, hear _ voice, 

And ceaſe to make this doleful * 
Submit yourſelf unto your doom, 
RovAL. EXCHANGE comes in your room. 
My poliſh'd ſtones, of modern date, 
One Day will ſhare my parent's fate; 
And in your fall mine own-I ee, 
What's modern now will ancient be: 
All nature changes in its turn, 
Worlds ſometimes drown, and ſometimes burns; 
Yea, heaven ſhrinks below the rod: 
Of the eternal changeleſs GOD. 

our laſt words I was attent,. 
which de my heart of ſtone relent ;. 
Your aged ſpeeches, full of ſenſe, 
Acquir'd by long experience, _ 
Made zealous Whigs, and bopefal Tories, 
Jointly thank you for your ſtories ;. 
Both parties herein did agree, 
Ow You. was oled » 
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W When honeſt men are high in place, 

| Rogues are hung up with cover'd face; 
When rogues have pow'r, ſham juſtice tua 
Will hang the honeſt up like you. 
The Luckenbeoths,. Weigh-houſe,. and Guard, 
By the new ſcheme, will not be ſpar d; 5 ; 
For modiſh people think it meet, 

That houſes be ſwept off the ſtreet. 

Into my bowels; as an urn, 

You'll all be bury'd in your turn; 

Then, pheenix-like, again you'll riſe,. 

And ſoar with me into the skies. 

Grand is the ſcheme, and its intent 

Is order, uſe, and ornament. 5 

My builders skill'd are in each lecture 

| Of maſonry and architecture; 

Can build a croſs, or pull it „ | 

And from a rock extract a town ; 

Can work to old taſte or to new, 
Therefore the ancients they out - do. 

Jour crimes, dear father, now repent, 
Mourn for the life that you have ſpent; 
For witneſs often you have ſtood, 

And'have ſuck'd up much gentle blood: 

A vi'lent death therefore you ſhare, 

Phat all blood: ſuckers may beware. 
Num'tous examples teſtify, 

That blood for blood doth vengearics ery-3: 
None merciful will mourn the lofs 

Of you, a cruel bloody CRoss. 


— 


LY 


p "$74; a 


_ a 
. 


- dos 
p 01 
— „ 
g — —_ — < - =» wg - 
— . 


: 
: 
A 


2 * . 4 
* „ 


9 
+4 # 


Their ſucceſſors, I fear, quite void of grace, 
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On reparing the Abby-hirk 


H Ave I been lleeping, 3 in a trance, or dead? .. 
Sure now I live, and rear my ancient head; 

Then tell me, Calton-hill and Arthur's ſeat, 

Why Pm reviv'd and wakened of late. 

What is the cauſe? oh! tell, you buildings rare. 


No king frequents the royal houſe of pray'r. 


Why have I ſilent been theſe hundred years? - 
My altar quite forſook, no pray'rs, no tears, 
T' implore heav'n's mercy on a ſinful land. 
And deprecate God's wrath when nigh at hand ? BY 
None of the royal race fure here remain, * 
Or, if they do, apoſtatiz d they reign, _ 
Neglecting heav'n, and every other thing, 


That peace and honour to their ſubjects E 


A STUART was king when fell faſt aſleep, 
Then biſhops here did | iervent worſhip keep: 


Have ceas'd to worſhip, in this holy place. 


Are pious churchmen from this kingdom gone 74 : 


Have Scotttfh kings now abdicate their throne? 
Are kings and rev'rend biſhops in exile? _ 
And hath religion fled fair Scetia's iſle? 


Let, if they're baniſh'd, ſure they'll faſt come bome, 


1 


Elſe, why do maſons now repair my dome ? Fa 
Tell me, if Presbyt ry, that upſtart new, b WA» 
Has come in place of the Gatholics, true? 
Perhaps they proudly aim at nothing leſs: © 
Than my devoted walls now to polleſs. 


Ho ſtrange the changes churches undergo !- 


2 me pollels 'd not long ago, 
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with pious hearts they — et God with tears, | 
Tho” they have been ſuppreſs'd theſe many years. 
Long have I ſlept, and wiſh-to have ſlept on, i 
Lill Sound by Catholic devotion. 

Heretics much Ihate, not orthodox, 

Fomenting dire diſcord, like old John 1 | 
Who read the church for cheir on private views, . 
More hurt they do than -unbelieving Jews. 

Where is the Albay Porch, the city Croſs ? 

To know this place Pm greatly at a loſs. 

Such changes much my aged ſight confound ; 

Except theſe hills, all things are chang'd around... 
The river keeps its-courſe upon the north, 

1 think they call it ſtill the frith of Forth; 

But all things elſe-wear quite an Englip. fois: 

The Scots united ſeem to Saxon race. 1 
W here is your king and Scortiſn parliament? 2 

Why was I wak'd to ſee this dire event? 

. Where are your nobles now? they ſeem but few, 
And what remain ſeem careleſs of you too. 
Where are your pow ful chiefs of ev'ry clan, 

W hoſe native valour always led the van 

Of conq'ring-armies, whole reſiſtleſs might 

Great vict'ries won, defending Scotland's right! 2 
Are they exilid ? or do they now bear arms, 

To ſhield themſelves from foreign foes alarm: 
Your ſons impreſs'd, and forc'd to foreign 2H RE. 
To draw their ſwords, and to oppoſe their ſhields | 
Such changes for the worſe-add” to my grief; | 
Where ſtrays the hero wiſhes your relief? A; 3. 
It cruel was to ſet within my view cid yh ne! | 
Impending ills that hang o'er Scotland now; 

Happier had I been ſtill allow'd to ly a ty 
Dormant, or dead, to all eternity... 1 
S 8 Scotland: 
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Scotland in tears, for the horrid treat 
ment of their kings ſepulchres. 
R *s ge, vengeanee, ſury, aid my pen, 


A ſordid wreteh; of honour void, 
And ev'ry virtue elſe beſide; 


From dungbill ſprung; of breeding meant: 


A beaſt in human ſhape unclean, —- 
Miſtake me not, I donot blame ö 


The country fair from whence he came; 
There's miſereants both: here and there, 
Which neither kingdom ought to ſpare. 
Let dotia's ſons then hear my ems, 
And join to curſe the hated name EY 


Of this vile wretch, who, in diſdain, 


Did our moſt hallow'd places ſtain... 


With. facrilegious diſreſpect, 
An eſſice · houſe he did erect 


Within the 4bbay's ſacred . 


Wbere long the duſt of kings had lain, 


Both undiſturb'd, and much rever'd, 
By pious Scots held in: regard. 
Our kings, our princes: there do ly, 


| Whoſe ſouls are now above the Sky: 


Fhoſe royal heroes, whoſe command | 
Extended over Scotia's land; N 
The darlings of their eountry too, 
Who made its en mies often bow; 

In bloody fields who dangers har, 
And oft the arms of Eng/and.dar'd;. 
Muſt now be baſely ſhit upon: 
By an unworthy Engliſt-drone,.. 


To laſh the worſt of wicked men 1 


Are treated like to common things! 
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Who boaſts:himſelf, to his diſgrace, 

He ſtain'd with dung our kings bare face. 
O royal GEORGE,, our ſov'reign dear, 

Unto this ſtory lend an ear; 

Hear how the bones of antient kings 


Our royal JamEs's,. from whoſe veins 

The blood did flow by which Gxoncex reigns, 

Their ſacred duſt, by vile intent, þ 

Lyes. mingled with baſe excrement. 
iſhment, ſevere and ample, 

To all the world make him example, 

That no preſumpt'ous wretch again 

May royal aſhes thus profane. 

Eding's ſons, indignant vie- 

Fhe groſs affront that's done to you; 

Shew your reſentment at this deed, 

For which all loyal hearts do bleed; 

And hate the rogue who did the blame; 

But not the place from. whence he came.. 

'Tis liker to Batawan:tricks, | 

Who trample on the crucifix, _ 

> And treat religion with difdain,. 

In order to enhance their gain: 

But England's ſans, more pious far, 

Are good in peace, and brave in war: 

Fair virtue is the only pole 

By which they ſteer unto the goal. 

Of honour, trade and happineſs, _ 

And heav'n rewards them with ſucceſs. 

Such facrilegious, wicked men, 

Are held by them in great diſdain ;. 

Aud fame records, perhaps tis true, 

They alſo gave this rogue his due, 
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And ſcarcely wiſh the villain bleſt; k 6279923 


Mourn, mourn; the church, and mourn, the ſtate; 


From youth-hood to his dying day 


Unleſs we pay two theuſand merks, 


„ 4. river Fn wh 56 0 aun ibe 12 et carries off.the- 
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When with 1 impious breath he . 

How he had ſhit on kings undaunred : 

They whipp'd him with great indignation, 

Aud almoſt ſent him to damnation, ” | 
Let Britons. all his crime deteſt, t.. 
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While injur'd Scots his due afford, 2 | | 
By dragging him thro! 2 Turd *. | 
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An elegy on the much 3 death ll 
Quaker Erskine; or, Quakeriſm i 
compared with F resbyrery. N 


W Hat dreary news is this I heat? 
What doleful tale thus ſtrikes mine ear ? * 
No common loſs ſure this muſt ve.” 
That draweth tears from ev'ry eye. 
No trivial loſs, the loſs is great, 


Mourn, Edinburgh, both ſuburbs and city, 
For ERSKINE“s Jodth; be fill'd with pity: 


He to us did both preach and pr ay: 
The goſpel free he did diſpenſe, © | 
And for it ne'er took pounds or pence, 0 
Eike canting preachers in our day, 
Who'll neither to us preach or pray, 


® 


Beſides their beadles charge, and derks;: 

And tho' they have the fortſaid rent, 

Yet De'il hae them if they're . 
r ; - Bar: 
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filth from. Edinburgh, | | 
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Nut do 1 to parliament, 

FT heir ſtipend further to — 0 G Ui 

Joh happy country ſure and bleſt, rl ee 

here from the elergy they find ot 0 

Put where ſhall we this kingdom end * Ted 5 

Not till in heav'n, this is deſign'd. 4 0 

ere Gibb damns Ralph, and Ralph ams, ac 

5 Both damn the Cameronian tribe, ä 

Vile Vßitefield comes, prays God ſave a*,. 

f: hen takes our caſh, and runs awa': 5 

Unlike thoſe, but like *poſtle Paul, 5 
ERSk INE liv'd by honeſt cal; = > IC 6 

Our ſouls wlth goſpel he did Ger, * O00} e 

Our bodies too with ale and beer. 5 n 

Gratis he goſpel got, and gave away, * ey | 

For ale and' beer he only'made us Pay's 15 yon TREE ARS 

His ale and beer were always beſt, 


For which in beav'n he's highly biet. t —_ 
„lf there were ſtipend in „ 0. 
fact for bis kirk our prieſts wonld chace: 2 
But where there is not ſtore of wealth, 7 apes 


Souls are not worth the cure of health; 
And for his kirk our clergy will not ples” | 
Vacant his kirk, but not his brewerie. © 
Each canting presbyter, when he dies, 
Gets to his fame high elegies, Ce pag 
And, whether they deſerve or not, 
They are ſet forth without a blot. | 
But here, alas - no risk we'run; n, 
His character can't-be out-done'; 
| For truth and honeſt probity, oe 
No man cer liv'd could him out- vy. 5 
Some chuſe Maſs James, ſome chuſe Maſs zuin. 12 
„Some curſe the power” of a patron; 
1 c 5 But 
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And laughter d were 


(8) 


But all are in a groſs miſtake, 
Till they convert to honeſt ex. 


Now honeſt QpARR AS, beſt of men? 


Mourn, mourn for him with heavy mane:; 


For by yea and nay, or by Gd d-——n,, 
Good ERSKINE wan an anal man. 


4 F are to the General Aﬀembly.. 


Y E fleſhers, meathe your recking knives z / 
Of Goss creation. ſpare the lives; 

Relent the ſlaughter you have made, 

And mourn a moment o'er the dead ! 
Great bulls did roar, with dying groans, 

for our Maſs. Johns; 

'Fhe ſmaller cattle, calves and lambs .) 

Were ſnatched: from their mournfol dams ; 

At the aſſembly loſt their lives, | 

To ſtvff the clergy and 5 7 wives; 


Nor did the grunting naſty ſow, 


Th' abomination of a eu, 

Eſcape the luſt of this Black-bang, 

Who raiſe a dearth o'er all the had. 

The feather'd tribe, gouſe, duck, and hen, 
Were in infinite numbers flaia ;, 

To ſatisfy their hunger keen, 


Such devaſtation ne'er was. ſeen, 


The Forth was plunder'd. of its fiſh, 
That they might have a dainty diſh 
Salmon, cod, and cabelow,, 

Into their bellies they did ſtow ; 

At oiſters too they did not bogle, 
Which made them at our ladies ogle,.. 


And 


e e 


1 


TEL 


And carnal weapons keenly ply, 185 

Well cover'd with hypocriſy. 

But to their glebes they now are fled, 

With their big guts well ſtuff d and led. 

Each pariſh, now has get its drone, 

To croak, and hum, and howl, and goa 

Except the prieſt of Duriſdeer, 

Depos'd for loving carnal cheer, 8 | 

Tho” all the. brethren. muſt confeſs. | _, 

They love it either more or leſs. _ 4 I 04 
Now gladneſs ſhines in every face, _ - 

Since their fat paunches left the place; 55. 

We only dread the coming year 

Of their 2 * here. 


Claudero to Whitefeld.. 


No zealous pig · ey 'd Engli iſp quack, 
Arriv'd again with loaded pack, | 

Pray what now have you got to fell? ] 

Can you inſure Scots. ſouls from hell? 

Or do you come to cry, Repent ! 

Give me your money, I'm a faint ! 

And in return you ſhall: have grace 

To put into your money's place ? 

Pray, can you ſhow a nearer road 

How men may, reach. the bleſs'd abode,, 

Than pulpiteers into our iſle ? 

Or do our preachers us beguile ? | 

That you thus ſingly do oppoſe 

Yourſelf againſt ſpiritual. foes. 

Plays, balls, aſſemblies, and the de'il, 

Your zealous fury. often feel. | 


The 


_ „ , > * — 
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| The play-houſe, Sir; you ought 10 ſpare, 5 


For often there you had a ſhare; 


The ſtage ſupply'd you, in your need, 

Till you fell into better bread. 

Like Æſp's da w, you've turn'd your coat, 
Among the pigeons now you've got, 


Where you are well ſupply'd and fed 
By honeſt doves that are blind - ed: 
But dread the cheat may come to light, 


And blinded pigeons get their ſight; 


Then you'll be ſtript of all that's good, 
And ſent to ſtarve into the wood. 


Can you afford us cheaper meal? 


Or from the country drive'the'de'il ; 
Then chain him falt up with a bridle ; 
And ſo lay all our clergy idle? 

Can you make Whig and Tory gree, 


And beat the French by land and ſea ? 
Can you from preſs- bands eaſe our fears? 


Recruit our fleets with volunteers? 

If you can. all theſe things do well, 
None here more welcome than yourſeP : 
But if you cannot theſe effect, 

To England go and break your neck. 
No more your accent we admire, - 
Nor yet your blazing zealous fire; 
Fine ſound for ſenſe no more we'll take, 


/ 


Though you ſhould cry till your heart ache. 8 
With ſectaries you never join, ba | 
But flyly glean from all the coin; 
An inſtance of your ſordid view: 
| T. is money, Whitefield, pleaſes you. 


Be nor ſuch fools, my countrymen, 
Nor ſuffer — your coin to drain; "a 


Theſe 


* 


Or write to common metre ſounds: 


0 | 21 ) 


Theſe foreign quacks are whillie-whaws, 
Keep your fich- guts to your ſea-· maus. 


A deſcription of N otar ee 


To 3 not oppoſe, is the bent of my mind ; 
We Lal; is quite 225 when 1 is join'd, 
S! RCTATOR. 


T lowing lines, I * mend 
Shall neither church nor ſtate offend ; 
But, on the contrair, hope they'll pleaſe 
Each honeſt reader who them ſees. 

A ſordid miſer here T'll dreſs, 
And ſqueeze his vice in printer's preſs. 
To laſh the vice, conceal the man, 
I ſhall endeavour all I can: _ 
Therefore I'll hide the real name, 
Perhaps the wretch I may reclaim ; 
But if I don't, I, in lampoon, | 
Will ſcourge” his vice thro? all the town 


Yes, thro' the town, and country too, 


His character I will purſue ! 


Le ſcriblers of the better ſort, 


I hope you'll patronize me fort: 
For ſlyly down the net is ſpread, 

To catch CLavDExo, if he tread 

A ſtep upon forbidden ground, : 
Therefore, with Hudibraſtic meaſure, — 
I hope to ſnhun their grand diſpleaſure. 

I never do intend a war | 
With pulpit, or town-council bar : 


cm) 


Tho' not for We, yet ſure for fear, 
"Theſe two wiſe poets will revere: 


: 1 
eee n Rog a eg 
_ 4 9" 5 
þ Pg 


| | 2 Neither of theſe dare to deride, 
. | Leſt you be term'd a ſuicide! 
* Therefore their awful hands I'll kiſs, 
_ - Becauſe forſooth they're major vis. 
Un . So, without making more ado, 
bis - The miſer? s vice 1 ſhall purſue. 
$4 8818T me, mink here to deftribe GENS © 
4 F x A miſer of the notar tribe, 
4 | Who does at ſeſſion-time appear \ i 
by Summer and winter ev'ry year, : 
| And thereby gather meikle gear. 


Near Bothwell-brig, where rebel Whigs 
Lay ſcatter'd up and down the rigs, 
This miſer was both born and bred, 


; f And with the herds was fed and eled; 3 mn 


-Sour-milk, green - Whey, and whangs of cheeſe, 
Did mightily this youngſter pleaſe ; 
Milk-pottage, ſowens, and butter yellow, 
* Did blow him up a ſteut big fellow. 
1 Hie did attend ſome country ſchools, 
ö Till he could rhime Deſpaurer's rules : 
Next to the law he did apply, 
— 7 And learn'd ſome parts of notary 3 
= And for a notar he does paſs, 
4 Tho' ſome ſay he's a mighty aſs; t 
_ 7. Yet in the country he's rever'd : . 
3 By every ruſtic and cock-laird, 
4 Whom he doth treat with art and skill, 
i: And lends them caſh on bond or vill: 2 
0 On intereſt his ſoul is bent, 
iſ And 9 annualrent: 


e ee e 
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Now 1 ſhall briefly ſhow you here 

What ways he takes to gather gear: 

A maxim in his head doth run, 

That money ſav'd is money won; _— 
Maxim /ecunds hath this mand. 53 
To cheat his belly if he can. : 1 
The Nerland & of thriſty fame. 1 
Compar d with him are very lame; By A 
Upon Scots pennies twice fifteen - _- 3 
He din'd four clerks from Aberdeen, 
Four callour herring he did roſt, 

Which, with two baps, did ewo-petice Goltz 
The baps he halv'd among the four, 
Which hunger keen made them devour : 

And then, for ſumming up the haill, 
He war'd a baubee upon kaill ; 

The lads did rift, and were right faln, 
All four were din'd like gentlemen. 
A watch this notar ne er would ws 

And herein does his thriſt appear | 
Computing five pounds for a ack, 

Five ſhillings yearly this would catch's 
Repairs to ditto, half a crown, —- 
Capital ſtock this would draw down; © | \' 
Therefore he wiſely views the fan, _ 
As fowler's eye the murd'ring gun. : 1 | 
To preſs thro? crouds he's not the fool, 
Becauſe his clothes might loſe the wool ; 
And for this reaſon home he lurches 

On holidays from crouded churches, 

To ſtep a ditch he takes great care, 

Leſt he ſhould wrong his breeches there, ' 
For ſtony road he's much afraid, of | 
n TE : 
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(24) 
Therefore they're made, for Rrengrh-and plth, .. * 


By country ſutor and by ſmith: 


And therefore he does {till remain 
A batchelor ag'd four times ten: 
To thrifty whoring he's inclin'd, 
For luſt, as well as love, is blind 1 
Money by him is lov'd ſo well, 


To get or ſave the root of evil, 
And make a cuckold of the devil. 


One time, poor wretch, it was his ew” wm 


"Is other things, to catch a clap : 


He'd hug ProsER TINA herſel A 5 


41 
Tf 38q 77 


Iron their heels and ſoles ſecures :_ 1h 0:51 A 
No city-ſhoes like them endures. A1 
His aged hat, eleven times dreſt, e 
Upon his head with care is preſs'd; it o 
Each time tis dreſt, he does avow, 7 9 
It looks as well as when firſt new. * 
Whene'er he drinks, tis with deſign 4 
That he may gratis ſup or dine, 5 26 
Offalls beſt pleaſe him night and "iy Aas 1004 
Becauſe for thoſe there's nought to pays ior 144 
His dinner once did ſixpence coſt, rod add 
Which with vexation did him roſt 4 i 
He ſtarv'd himſelf a long time r 41 5K 
Till he retriev'd this fad diſaſter. Kan 
He often ſwears by his lov'idiſtore, 1, 
He'll marry none till they firſt whore? 
By f—g one, he ſays, he'll e 1 
If formerly ſhe usd to m:: 
A skilful plan, he ſays, indeed r rue * 
To get his own wife's maidenhead ! Þ 178 551 
But though he's ſearch'd theſe twenty.) years. 01 
For maiden-heads, yet none appears, wy 


And thereby ſav'd his darling * 


Made Notar C 


But many men of ſober mood 
Did cnn this treatment ſomewhat woe = 


C%3: 


This was to him a great vexation, | 

Beſides a curfed inflammation ; - 

The ſinful member did torment, | 

Which made him prin, curſe, and relent 3 OLE | = 
His teſticles did likewiſe ſwell, LE _ 
And ſhankers made him roar and . 

Great buboes did his groins adorn, 

Which p-in'd him fore both night and mern ; | 
A chordee too did him perplex, _ 3 > i 
And an erection ſore him vexz: © © ; 

For ſurgeon's art he did not care; 


Fear'd for his p k, but pocket mair, N — 


He made a ſhift to treat himſelf, 


Yer, after all, a gleet remains, 

Which vi abſorb his aged veins. 

He oft aſſects the debauchee, 
'Thereby to hide his miſery, — 

And horridly will ſwear and curſe, | 

But very ſei dom draw his purſe. 

However once he got a drub 

From members of the corping club, 
Where Map Tan rarely play'd his part, 
W hich ſhew'd him mafter of his art ; | 
drunk like a beaſt, / 155 


Then caus'd him pay dear for his fealt ; e Ie 
Beſides his well-trimm'd coal-black hair 5 = 
Theſe drunken members did not ſpare z = 
Like Samſon, robb'd him of his lock, 


To complicate their drunken jokes; 


Then ſent him off in Porter's creel: | 
And ſome ſay he deſerv'd it well; e EI 
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His mother died, it vex d him ſorecec, 
Cauſe ſtocking-yarn he'd get no more = 
To make up this, with thrift ſevere. 
No mournings for her he would wear, pet 
A borrow'd big-coat wrapt him round + 
Till ſhe was laid below the ground: + _ 
Into this town it, is well known Be 
That a big: ot he ne'er, had one 
For in below the pillars, glowr, 
You'll never mils him in a ſhow'r. 
Th' expenſive ſuit, he has confin d : 
Into his trunk, aifturbe his mind; Fa 
When at theſe clothes he takes a view, 

The ſweat upon him ſtands like dew, 


— 


And is it not a noted knack 


That they ſhould ſweat him off his 8 
The breeches are of velvet ſcarce, 
So will not keek upon his arſe; _ 7 
He hates the taylor as old vick, Þ SD. 
And ſwears he play'd the cloth a trick * 
Therefore, I advertiſing, tell, 
Theſe breeches now he wants to ſell, 
To auction thera has ſet a day, . 
Whoe'er bids. beſt bears them away. | 
No heavin, but wealth, this wretch does know, 

For riches he would dwell. below.;z: 
And, with, consent, at Pluto's ingle 
ws ple aſant bags of money Jingle, 

ut, to his torture twill conduce, 
There his vaſt ſums: have no produce; 


At which he'll grin, curſe, en,, 
For loſs of his ſweet annualrent : . \ 
With tortures there each miſer s cramm'd, 5 
That makes them ock the very damn'd! 

* . 5 + | t Therefore, 


K * 5 


1 Therefore, thou wretch, repent in time 

Of this thy miſerable crime; 

Do deeds of charity, while here, 

The goſpel this commandeth clear ; 

Do not with uſury opprefs 

Poor country lairds in their diſtreſs; 

Pay more reſpect to word and vows, 

Refound the heir of Summe r-Houſe, | 

That Gop himſelf may bleſs thy ſtore, - -- 

And grant thee his eternabglore. 
According to the crambo wark | 

Of the exteraporary CLERK, | | ö | * 

The foreſaid lines are not a bauble, © ; 

The miſer mean'd i-; 

But, to avaid the fiſcal's leeſn, 

The miſer's name is Notar 3 

More might be told, ſed hoc eff ſatis; 3 

If C e Pl. -prat it * 5 


A hymn for the Thi 72 La 
125 ue o ſceing the copy of a certain challenge. ] 


W Hy rage the heathen, and vain things: 5 
| Does Tam of Bedlam mind? 
For ſurely all the TarisTLE LoDGE. | 
Againſt him are combin'd, 
To plot againſt his mighty ny, 
And to extirpate quite 
Map Tau from their ſociety, 
- Gives to them all delight. | 
| He that GRanD-MasTER ſits does . | 
And the two WARDENS jeer, n | 
WE The | 
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The LoDGs united join in ſcorn, 


Which has xeach'd Map TAM's ear: 
And now he ſweare, a weighty ſword 
He'll take into his hand ; 


Heads young and AULD he will ſhear off 


From the miſchievous band. op 
Now therefore be admoniſhed, 
Join trembling with your mirth, 


For Map Tam isa 5 


as Jartuxe and of 617 th. 


i On laying the gen e fone of St Ber- 


nard's mineral well, 15th September 
1760, lately found out near Ton 
r 


N O muſe 1 TONS to help: out my fone, 
The mules all flutter around in a throng ; 
A theme ſo delightſul with tranſport they view, 
And with their aſſiſtance my ſong I purſue. | 
- Great DVM MOND Improveth what nature doth 
| ſend; 
To country and city he's always a friend : 


Regardleſs of junto's, his Lordſhip purſues 


The weal of the public in all that he does; 


Unwearied he ſtudies-the good of the town, 
And ſucceſs his labours for ever muſt crown : 
Tho? oppoſed of late by Bedlamite Tom, 


Who ne'er could do good abroad nor at home; | 


And likewiſe by others of far better fame; 


What views they had in it my muſe ſhall not name, 
With pity he ſaw the diſeas'd without aid, 


Then 


"CS 


Then freight! thro' three kingdoms bi george ſupply, 

And rear'd up the ſtructure, called InNFiRMARY, - L 

Where ev'ry diſeaſe that phyſicians can cure 

Is inſtantly heal'd, for the rieb or the paor : 

When heav'n, propitious to grant his defire 

To th' uimoſt extent his heart conld require, 

For the health of the poor ſent this 8 
WEIL, 8 | 

A hlefling to all that around i it do Swell. 

This WATER ſo healthful near Ed'nburgh doth riſe; 
Which not only Bath bat Moffar outeics. | 
Moſt diſeaſes of nature it quickly doth cure, 
Except the diſeaſe that is got from a whore. 

It cleans the. inteſtines, and appetite gives, 

While morbific matter it quite away drives: 

Its amazing effects cannot be deny d, 

And drugs are quite uſeleſs where it is apoly d: 

So what doors can't cure is done by this SegING, 
Referv'd till this year of great DRUMa1OND's reign ; 
That as the foundation ot one he did lay, 
The other ſhould likewiſe be pot in his way, 

His pious endeavours to crown in his day. 
Perſevere ſtill, great Sir! and be not diſmay'd, 
Nor regard the harangues that aga inſt you are made. 
Mad Tom loud may rave ; he may curſe, be may 

. ſwear, * 

When with ſinſul Marg'ret he's quaſfing his beer, 
Cry out gainſt your ſcheme for bringing in water, 
And pet poſlies of ale-wives to join in his clattec : 
But the good of the city being your chief i intent, 
And on ſchemes for the public your mind being beat, 
Deſpiſe the poor crew, go on with full fpeed, - 
And W * will bleſs you when dead. 
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_ The wonderful adventures .and 2 
 atchievements of Mad Zn A 


| { for dog ſtar now rages, and Bedlam's broke out, 


The madmen all run. tho our ſtreets with a 
ſhout: 
*Tis full moon and full ſea, ful} ride in their bead, 
They threaten the ne and fill them with 
dread ! | 

Ye muſes, be cantions whar * by infpire 3 . 
But let it be ſomething with teeth and with fire: 
CLAUDERO, quite poor, no poorer can be, 
Ter values not madmen of any degree. | 

Map Tom, the moſt dreadful of all the mad crew,: 
Has battled with drovers and butchers not few: © 
Thro' all the Graſs Mayket he hath risked his skin; 
Fought hoſtlers without doors, and ſtablers within. 
Sore beat, and fore bruifed, he's oftentimes been, 
And kicked, and cu d, and ſent off with blue een: 
By experience taught, he now gives the blow * 
(Like a traitor) behind, and knocks down his foe. 
A eaptain, fore wounded; rerurn'd from the war, 
And ſupported by crutches, had many a ſcar, 
Fell in with May. Tom, — a quarrel enſa'd ; 
But Tom durſt not fight him ; no, not for his blood. 
Right flyly Tou watch'd, as he went to the door, 
And, ſnatching his crutch, threw: him on the floor, 
So maul' bim and bruis'd him, that he left him for 
; cad, 
Then ran, like a gentleman, home with full ſpeed. : 
The length of my poem will not here admit 
Bo tell more of his pranks, how man N he's bit; 


, 3 
> 


(' 8 2 

{ ſhall only relate what 1 ſuffer'd ny fete? := DN. 
Nor dread I his threats, altho' he Deo pelt n 

One time, when quite mad he ſlipped his chat 
And ran from his keeper, as far as the Bean, RE 
Aber preceptor he met on the way, * M 
And murder'd the teacher, and thought it f ve ruf, 
His deſtitute children he views without pain. 
Which inſpireth the poet to ſing in this (brain, AIG 
My honeſt-intention no critic. will blame, 
When the cure of a madman is all that ! aim. | 
The Tarantula's bite our ſenſes diſutm m wy 
But ftriking the fancy with muſic's ſoft charm 
The patient will dance himſelf quite out of berthj 
And thus he eſcapeth a Bedlamite's deaths ' 
If this hit Tom's fancy, then why may not 1 
Sing him to bis ſenſes 1585 very fame ba tal 


Mrd ' Shake y. and Malcotus © in 
tears for the death of Whisky L. | 


keeper of Nimrod 5 he ir 
Cumbernald. 5 3 


Y Ov drammers alt of Combernald, CD On 
Bewail the loſs you lately had, * 
Jean Kirkwood's death, a mournful thenie; F 
Her drams did often warm your wame. 
Burnt up with. whisky was: the wife, 
So went to drink the wells of life, 
And left her vdtaries, ane and a', 
Without a gill to heat their maw. 
Old Nimrod, now what wilt you-do ** 
F or friends. like Jean Youth lind but few 3 5 
5 4 3 


Her drams you very oft did prees 1 5 . 
Till ye cou'd neither hear nor ſee ; "2 
Her drams, I've often heard it ſaid, 
Did make your ancient heart right glad . 
For t' other gill ye was ay keen, N 
And ciy'd, my dear * Melobin Jean. 
Poor Sandy too, ſworn to the ſtoup, 
Periſh'd with Jean is a* your hope ; 
Right oft with Jean ye ſnuff d and damm, 
Till your red noſe was all inflam'd. 
No more will Jean the whisky fill, 
No more adminiſter the gill; _ | | 
No more will ſhe the ginger cake . ( 
Aſier the dram unto you break. 2 J 
Malcom Mitchell, o'er-whelm'd with grief, 1 
Fling by your fiddle and your cliff, - 
No more can the tun'd fiddle pleaſe, | 
Nor Mary's charms afford you eaſe. 
All other comforts are but vain, | „„ 
Till ye get penny gills again: 
With grief oppreſs' d all three did cry, 
Oh 1 Jean, what ail'd you thus to die: 
And leave us three, while we were willing 
To ſpend on whisky ev'ry ſhilling ? 
| Jean's ghoſt made anſwer from a ſhade, 
With voice as ſhrill as a milk-maid, 
And cry'd, Old Nimrod, faſt prepare, 
For of my fate you'll ſhortly ſhare. 
The whisky you ſup up fo faſt 
Will ſurely prove your death at laſt; 
This much I was allow'd to tell, 
So, deareſt Nimrod, _ farewell. 21 


1/8 . Mebbin is an Erſe word uſed by old wos when he has | | 
21 hn kis cups. 


8 7 | 
Sandy and Malcolm in amaze ' L 
Fell on their face and ceas d to gaze : 
7Fean's ghoſt did through the aether glide, 
| A train of light around it wide; | 


With ſpirit” s pinions quickly fave | 
As ſwift as lightning from their view. 54 


On Mr Edward Joſly, writer in Edin- 
burgh, who died on the memarable 
10th day of June 1788. © 


G Ood Epwaxp Joss v liv'd and dy'd 
An honeſt man of preat content, 
Belov'd by all; even W mics themſelves 
Revere his name, his death lament. 
He hated much old CxowEZLIL's fame, 
SGrudg'd the Pæix ck of ORANGE glory: 
Attached firmly to the STUARTS, : 
Was a ſtanch and honeſt Tory. 
He hop'd to ſee his KING reſtor d, 
And nontsT MEn replac'd in ſtate: 
In Hoes he liv'd, in HoyE he dy'd, 
And with'd ALEX1s better fate. 
Among the bleſt his virtuous ſoul - 
Will ſurely dwell for evermore. 
In heaven be'll joirr his law ful KING, 
To praiſe the KING of KixGs in  glore. 


On the report of the death of John Mac- 
debit, paſtor of the Par: ** * Cum- 


min gſton. | 
Gr Lap your hands, ye people 2M 
In Cumming ſion who dwell ;* | 
B 5 Mac- 
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Macdebit's dead, whoſe holy riet. $02 
Will fink his out to : TR 


No more will he your kirk profane, 
Nor more with Jriſh cant, 
Deceive the poor enthuſiaſts 
Of the church-militant. 
From the original he taught, 
With ever-puzling Greek, 
It edifi'd believers much 
To hear him learn'dly ſpeak. 
Pungent and cogent arguments 
His doctrine did enforce ; 
And very oft he climax vs d 
To ſeale heav'n's walls perforce. 
With Latin, Hebrew, Syriac, © 
And much /cholaftic buff, 
He ſpun out lectures tedious, . 
While hearers took a ſnuff, 
Revenge, his noted character, 
His ſermons did compoſe: 8 
The ſacred text he ſtill explain'd: fl 
To ſtrike againſt his foes. | 
None of his pariſh ever durſt 
A ſacrament requeſt, 
Till they of mutton, hens, or ducks: 
Sent him a handſome feaſt :: 
© Some obſtinate indeed there were, 
Refus'd ſuch perquiſite, 
Whoſe children unbaptiz d remain, 
For being impolite: 
A practice ſtrange, yet vety true, 
A ſcandal to the bana, 
That Hearheni/m be allowed 
Within a. Chriſtian land. 
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Men for women ripe enough, 
And women ripe for men,, 
Deſirous much to be baptiz d, 
Unchtiſten'd there remain... 
In holy things he always was. 
A moſt myſterious quack : 
His ſeſſion too he lily choſe, 
A molt illit'rate pack, e 
Who to his will did ay conform, 
Not knowing his deſign. 
The poor he robbed many ways, 
Nor durſt they e'er repine; 
Collections, morteloth, and buttock · mail 
Voraciouſly he ſtole. | 
Preſident, olerk, and treas'rer was, 
None durſt his. pow'r controul. 
A quack in phyſic too he was, 
And trick'd the people ſore ; 
Meg Low, and many more, can tell 
How he was paid therefore, 
His patients he was. wont to fright. 1 
Wich death, judgment, and hell; 8 | 
Next he apply d his ſpecific, 
And purg'd their purſes well. 
His tricks and quirks, too tedious, 
I cannot here relate: 
He ſeem'd a ſaint, tho“ hypoerite, 
A villain conſummate. 
But, while Lwrote, there did arrive 
A poſt with mighty esd, 
Told me the rogue is ſtill alive, 
And not among the dead: | 
The heavy news I did receive 
Made me fling by my quill, 
3 B 6 
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My joy it into ſorrow turn'd, 
I fat and wept my fill. 

Oh Cumming /ton ! 1 Pac aloud, 
May comfort come to thee, 
Nay heav'n thy ſorrows ſhortly end, 

From OP" make thee free. 


As A upon the moſt nated bawd in 
. Edinburgh. = 


| You whoring rogues, of evTy Nation, 
Proclaim aloud your lamentation; 
| For public loſs, have public grief, 
Death's ſnatch'd away of bawds the chief. 
Who now of all the whores, come tell, 
Can manage bug neſs half ſo well 
As Lucky, ere ſhe was haraſs'd, 
And by our laws fo much canvaſe'd ? 
1 Alean and unclean were in her ark; 
8 : Her trade was manag'd in the dark, 
7 Where buttocks keenly did engage, 
And Venus battles there did rage. 
HNHer ladies always won the day; 
Blows two for one they did repay; 
Triumphant always bore the ald 
Till half. eock'd p—ks were forc'd to yield. 
825 Lac'd bucks and blackguards did reſort, 
f 5 Keen to partake of Lucky's ſport; 
. Equally welcome to the fray, | 
1 When buttock-money they did pay. 
RR Students of phyſic there did get 
| Practice and theory ſweetly met 
\ | 
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And Iriſh ike from canker free, 
Suck'd Lucky's poiſon as a bee. 

The Engliſh ſwore by great St George, 
That they her ladies would enlarge, 

Yet tho! they ſtruck with dreadful dunt, 
They never harm'd a ſingle > 
The Scots, tho'poor, their penny war 'd, 
And oft at Lucky's play'd a card; 
They keenly did her ladies ſtitch, 

And got a pox to clear the itch. 

Thou tyrant death, with fury keen, 
Has ſnatch'd of bawds away the queen: 
Charon, hell's boatman, took her hand, 
And hawl'd her o'er the Abbay-ſtrand, - 

No ſooner did ſhe there arrive, 

Till the old trade ſhe quick did drive; 
Deſpis'd the church, and civil law, 
And did appeal, the world to awe, 

Kirk- ſeſſions all ſhe now defies, 

And plaguy conſtables likewife ; | 
Safe o'er the ſtrand from mortals view, 
She drives her trade with ſafety now. 

The wicked ſpirits her attend, 

And faſt their helliſh caſh do fpend ; 
In ſhoals at midnight paſs the ſtrand, 
And join in troops th? infernal band. 

Her profits great on liquid fire, 

Swill'd o'er by them to raiſe defice ; | 
Increaſe her ſtore, while ſhe does boaſt 
Her ſafety on the Abbay-coaſt, | 

Her pimping notar, ev ry day, 

Walks at the croſs in ſearch of prey; 
By this ſame raſcal, of bad fame, 
She gathers cullies to her game. 
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Nor by ſage counſel Britain guide; 
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You eg g ſhun her hated cell, 
Whoſe gates directly lead to hell! ; 
Here ſnakes around your bodies twine, 
And damn the human foul Rn. 


An elegy on Archibald Duke of Ar- 


gyle, who died at London 15th of 
April ISS. 


A ſolemn dirpe ye bag-pipes blow, 

Let hills and dales reſound the woe: 
Ye rocks, who guard'the weſtern ſhore, 
Your potent Duke is now no more: 
Snatch'd off by death, when ripe in years, 
His mem'ry claims bis country's tears: 

A ſtates man great, and good likewiſe, 
Among th' unthinking dead gow lies. 

No more he'll ſcheme his country's well, 
No more at court our *plaints he'll tell: 
No more he'll ſpend the filent night, 

To meditate his country's right : 

No more for Scorjmen he'll provide, 


His politics, now at an end, 

No more his country will defend: 

Let Argatheiian nymphs lament, 

And warlike ſwains his death relent,. 

Let all the num'rous martial clan 

Loudly mourn the god-like man. 

Kintyre, reſound the doleful tale, 

And winds, blow myrm'ring thro? the vale; 
Let rivers, hills, and ſpacious Prins, 

Aſſiſt to Echo dreary ſtrains.. 
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ye muſes nine, aſſiſt the theme, . 17 7 
And poets ſing this prince's fame: 

Free maſons too, of Britain's north, 7 4 
Record Duke A4rch'bald's taſte and worth: 

The Gothic ſtructure, lately ſpir'd, 

Moſt juſtly is by all admir'd : 

His palace ſhines in Scotia's weſt, 

And bears of maſonry the teſt. 

When great and good men drop and die, 

Then ſorrow, with a mournſul eye, 

In vain laments the nat'ral fate 

Of patriot virtue and its date. 

May heaven his fucceflor inſpire 

With virtue and with martial fre : 

May proweſs guide his heart and ſword, 

And laurels wreathe the Campbell's lord. 


On ſeemg a Scots fddler in laced clothes... 


Give honour to whom honour is due. SACRED WRIT, 


*- 
* 


3 E fiddlers ſo foppiſh, who peſter the town, 
Your impudence ſhall be my ſong ; * 
Such blockheads in lace cauſe Apollo to frown, 
And the ladies to hiſs you along: 
Bow. hand, tune and time, perhaps you may Gam 3 
With ſonnets from Italy rare; 
While cat- gut vou ſerape, and talk of your fame, 
Believe you're diſdain'd by the fair. 
The lace and embroid'ry you ſo much do pom, 
With beaver and taſſel ſupine, | 
Tour fopp'ry expoſes, while ladies geſpiſs | 
T 0 view any tiddler fo — | 
Apply 
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Apply to your cliff for crotehet il brief, 
Not by dre/s on your ſcholars impoſe: Le, 
For your taſſel, MacG1BBON, of fiddlers the chief, 
If alive, would bave twiſted your noſe. —- 
His merit conſpicuous thro' Britain did ſhine, 
4 (His collection yet ſpeaks for itſelf; WM: . 
= No #71bble was he, a true fon of the nine, 
| And in plain ſimple dreſs he got pelf. 74 
Void of ſenſe as of ſhame, with betters you vie, 
And think the deceit to conceal ; 
5 But if aught ſave your crotchets you offer to try, 
5 Lo! the ſecret you quickly reveal. 
Then throw by your trappings, ye coxcombs ſo 
Be humble as fiddlers ſhovid be; (vain, 
The more you're bedaub'd, the more's your diſdain, | 
For ſtill you are. fiddlers we fee. 6 
Your dreſs thus expos'd, your muſic comes next, 
W hich is underſtood but by few ; 
Your Italian airs, ſo wild and perplex'd, 
Are only for fr:ibbles like you. 
Sire us then our own muſte, moſt juſtly preferr'd 
To any you bring from abroad ; | 
Or if it is longer by coxcombs deferr'd, 
Tou all ſhall be baniſh'd Wo 


MN. B. This to be ſet to a Fougs tune. 
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The h tory of 1 Norland barber ; being” 
2 warning to all Jaucy ſhavers both 
in toon and . 
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Fr Cotia's north a puppy came, 
Excuſe the place and puppy's eat 3 


AS 


0-9-9 
As authors differ ev'ry way, 
His name's a ſecret to this day. 
Quite void of ſcience and of arts, 
He wander'd to the ſouthern parts; 
T” avoid ſtarvation in the north, 
He took a boat and eroſs'd the Forth, 
And ſoon in Ed'nbargh did arrive, 
Where ſhaving trade he long did drive, 
The want of learning and of ſenſe 
He ſoon ſupply'd with impudence, 
And ev'ry day that he aroſe 
Caught ſev'ral hundreds by the noſe. 
On ſooty beards his razor ran, 
Till he became an expert man; 
Nor do you think I tell a jeſt, 
A carrot then he thought a feaſt. 
Bedaub'd with flour, pometum, BF 
He'd carry wigs to whom you pleaſe. 
Authors alledge too, by the bye, 

He told his patients many a lie; 

Nor for detection was afraid, 

As lies were part of barber- trade. 

This ſhaver ſmart as Albumazor, 

Whoſe wit was gleg as any razor, 
Both pleas'd his maſter and the town, 
And ſoon became of great renown. 

His fame did reach a noble peer, 

Whom long he ſerv'd with love and fear: 
Till ſuffocate with elevation, 

He quite forgot his former ſtation ; 
Deſpis'd his fellows, and diſdain'd 

To eat what nobles entertain'd. 
Satan with pleaſure view'd the youth 
Rrim · full af pride, and void of truth: 
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Quoth- Beelzebub, the 2 Moes off 
 T'd quickly ſnatch: this fauey ſhaver CET. 
But hell already is ſo eramm' d, 3 


Such multitudes: of barbers An, ; : ke "4 


I have of them now ſo great rg oO? 


J can't find blocks for any more. C e 


Evitayh on a ſpendtbrife „ 


Hxkte lyes interr'd Beneath this ſdod, 8 
A thrifileſs youth who ſwore dy God: ö 
He all his lifetime whor'd and dramm'd, | 
Got pox'd, then dy'd, and fo was d—d. Þ ies 


Epitaph on a ; meal-monger. 


Ora Gripus low Donench als ſad, 


Tbe needy's curſe be often. got, wy 


Which ſent him to Beelærbul's pot. 
Amongſt the devils now he's cramm'd, 
And like a, villain doubly d——d. 


The B ether to the Ladies WOMEN. 


© Ns pinners, 8 your ditty here, 
Your riſe and progrefs view z 
My ſong, perhaps, won't pleaſe your ear, | 
Tho ev'ry word is true. "2557808 Nel 
To Hudibras I'll not aſpire, | "el 
Tho' butler is my due; 8 | 
Eis wit tranſcends poetic fire, 
And ſcorns the critic too. 
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Muy fiſt eſſay, in humble Arain, x : AV 

; I dedicate to pride 5 9 
, And likeways to the aping train 
i of Tatl-pinners beſide. 623 + 
| My ſtation as a butler Jong, ! 
. In many diff*rent place, 


: Has furniſh'd matter for my ſong, 
And 'Tazl-pinners diſgrace. 
Pride without ballaſt cannot ſail, * * 

Nor poverty lay claim , | 
To dreſs ſuperb, but ſurely fail, 
And make ridic'lous game. „ 
Then why ſhould ladies maids pretend N 
To be as madams bighg? 5 5 
Who, out of place, muſt make this end, 
In garrets ſtarve and die. | 
Let Ed'nburgh town this truth atteſt, * WE 
| Where ſwarms theſe wretched creatures,,- l 
Quite miſerable by all confeſt, e eee 
Their pride ouilives their features. | 
In days of yore, with high diſdain, 
A tradeſman they would light ; 
The other ſervants view'd with pain, 
and thought their pride was right. 
To catch Maſs Zohn in wedlock's net, 
Or ſome young pedagogue, Z 
Toes oft have try'd, and took the pet 5 
When lighted by the rogue. ; 
The coachman, foetman,. or the groom, 
To touch them was thought rude, 
Tho? with green-fickneſs they did Woo, 
And long'd for fleſh and blood. 
But what man in his wits would wed 
An empty idle thing, 
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Who 


<( 44) 
| Who only to pin tails was bred, 
And bring my lady's ring? 
Whoſe dreſs her lady caſt laſt day, 


4 
Being aſham'd to ſee N BO f 
Pride and begg'ry make its way . 1 


To fuch a great degree; | 

Which when the fooliſh girl put on. 
She vainly would appear, 8 ( 

Forſooth, a match for ſome great _ SN 
Or paſs for pulpit cheer. 5 9 

Wo to the man, whoe'er he be, 
That weds a lady's maid; 

He matches pride and poverty, 
His joys in duſt are laid. | 

The cook, the dairy, chamber: maid, 
Have merit on their fide, „ 

To match with them, be not afraid, | 
For they your houſe can guide. 

Be.then advis'd, ye youngters all, 
By this a butler s ſong 

The kitchen's better ho the hall 
The maids to chuſe among. 

The Tail pinners, in duty bound, 
Muſt pleaſe a gentleman, 

A chaſte one ſcarcely io be found 
From Beerſpeba to Dan: _ 

Nor are they good for aught in life, 

Save only the old trade ; | 

And aſſoon as they are your wife, 
A cuckold you are made. 


The 
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The Ladi ie Womens xs to the Bulle. 


WI makes the buttler thus complain? 25 
W bat makes him write in ſuch a Qrain Rh | 

Hath diſappointment ſwell'd your ſpleen, fone 

Or glance unkind from Betty's een? ; 

That thus in print you cant and rail, wn | 

Abuſing all who pin the Tail. ; | 


If one your love ſhould diſregard, 
Yet all the tribe'you might have ſpar'd ; 
And not with dire reſentment fall, 

Like poet mad, upon us all. 

T' abuſe the whols for faults of few, 

Or not to give Od Nick his due; 

Is both unhandſome and uncivil, 

Enough to vex a ſaint or devil. 
et why ſhould rancour fill our breaſt 

Where innocence doth ever reſt ? 3 8 

Or ſeat of love diſturbed be 6 ES | $ 

By fool, or mad-man's reverie ? 

But like the fox and bunch of grapes, 

At which he made a hundred leaps; 

Till finding them without his reach, | 

He very wiſely thus did preach : | 1 

Hang them, ſaid he, they're curſed ſour, | 9 
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| J would not, tho' I could, devour ; „** 
So, dy the butler's ſcurr ile theme, 

I gueſs he's playing Reynard's game: j 
Deſpiſing thoſe, with skilful art, I 


Whom he would {nap with all his heart, 
Oeconomy we never yield 
To any ſervant in the field; 
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With induſtry we bleſs their lives, 
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Nor other maids at all we blame, 
MW ben capable they're of the ſame. 
- So-huſh, good Sir, and be afraid 
Thus to lampoon a lady's maid. 
But here another charge comes on, 


«© Our pride aſſumes to wed Maſs John.“ 
I don't deny, we're oft a match 375 


For thoſe who keep the holy watch; 


T' advance a lie, I always ſeorn. 


For many a graceleſs child we've born 


Unto the paſtors of this ifle, 

Whoſe ſtrange grimace and cantiog ſtile 
Diſguſts the bairn-time, and the race 
Of holy men brings to diſgrace: 


Which makes us now the prieſthood 0 


Leſt all our offspring be undone 
By their auſtere and dread command, 
And turn the by-word of our land: 
Beſide, they lead inactive lives, 
Which makes them over ſpread their wives, 
And (bluſhing, 1 muſt tell to A 
Give more benevolence than due. 

But tradeſmen good we much approve, 
Tis only mechanics we love, 
And their induftry much approve ; 


We ner refuſe theit kind addreſs ; 


But welcome them, their love careſs; 


And are to them obedient wives. 
To humble ſtations we'll comply, 
And ſhow the world that butlers lie. 
We honeſt tradeſmen never ſcorn, 
Nor ever put them to ay burn. 
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As ivy round the oak, we'll twine, 
We'll claſp them in our ar ms ſu pine, 


{ 7 ) 


And be to them a fruitful vine. . 
So, Mr butler, ſtop your note, 
You've got the whiſtle of your groat z 1 
Go draw your corks, and be at eaſe, ( 
And ladies-maids dare to difpleaſe. _ 

Your pantry mind, and keep your place, 

By this you'll ſuffer no Milgrace, ' > 1 
Whoe'er with women. interferes 1 


pulls an old houſe around his ears. 
SUSAN RT CH. 


| Again] low dancing ſchools. | 


names a child in the way he ſhould go, 1 ts 


Fin Jones &er ſhould be a trade,” 5 ; 

| And vagrants thereby gain their bread ; 

Or that mere fops, by jigs and reels, . 

Should make eſtates by nimble heels; ET 

While not one grain of wit or ſenſe rr 

They to their {chalars can diſpenſe; | 

Is matter of aſtoniſhment, % 

And view'd with utmoſt diſcontent: \ 

So, reader, liſten to my muſe, . 

1 mean ro cure this groſs abuſe. ; $0 
Good-breeding; early, I approve, 

And that both ſexes graceful move: 

To drop a curt'ſey, make a bow, 

Is ſomewhat neceſſary too; 

But let kind nature do her work 

With either Chriſtian, Jew, or Turk, 


4 


4 will be bound they far ourſt: ip 


Thoſe who by {cience aukward ** 
Obſerve 
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Ob ſerve the native Hip blandman, 


By nature taught, 10 well he can, : 


With air genteel and breeding fine, 

Beyond-all ſchool-bred dancers ſhine; 

His lively caper without ſchool, 
eats all who move by art or rule; 


And his addreſs does better pleaſe, | 
Becauſe it comes with grace and eaſe. 


Yet after all, if you perſiſt 
My honeſt counſel to reſiſt ; 
I pray that youth of every ſtation 
May go to ſchools of reputation; 
But as your childrens good you tender 
(Either male or female gender) 
My ſentiments I do impart, 
As you'd avoid a broken heart, 


Beware of low profe ſors art; 


Or elſe your error you may ſee, : 


; — * it cannot recover'd be. 


Von here may ask the reaſon why 
'Gainſt dancing-ſchools I thus inveigh ; 
Allow me then, I'll plainly tell, 

The lou ones nurs'ries are for hell; 
As by the following truths appear, 
Which very lately happen'd here, 

A lovely youth, to virtue bred, 

To ett ſent to get a trade; 2 
That, by induſtry, he might learn 
In future life his bread to earn; 


Fatal for him, was drawn away 
(With lateſt breath he curſt the day) 


To one of theſe low duncing-ſchaols, 
* a pack of idle fools; _ 
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With dreſs and capers charm'd his heart. ov 0” 


And, as the youth was proper tooln 
He ſoon decoy'd him to his ſehoo . 
Th' unthinking lad, thus made his prize, + bliiode 
All friendly can did deſpiſe; „ £12k YO 


He curs'd his maſter and his trade 
And day and night away was led; ' + | 142 


With company debauchid and rades. n iT 

And danc'd, with. rogues e d. 1 
His money waſted in ſhore ſp ace an 1 
Amongſt the worthleſs female es. nll Kos 
And to ſupport extravagan c 1 1 1 


* . « 


Dreſs, drink, and whore, and eke the PU | 1 


He practis'd many a wicked trick 
And ev*n at laſt began 0 
Till, in the end, it was his hap ts ak 
To catch a ſad and mortal clap; - | > 
No medicine his life could ſave, 

He lothſome dropt into his grave: 
But oh! when near the gates of death, 
He cried aloud, with parting breath, , .. 
This dancing ſchool had been the cauſe 
Of his trangrefling virtve's laws'; \ 


| N ion CT?O1 1 
Begging both fexes to beware, © Dy 


And to avoid this fatal ſnare. _ 
His parents pardon he did crave, _ 3 
And pray d rhat God his ſoul dt _ 


Then, midſt the tears of all atrouns. 
 Hedy'd a penitent profound. x i „„ 
Who can his parents ſorrow paint, gf 5 MT . 
Altho' 'tis hop'd he dy'd a faint: _ 4 did 5 
Their aged hearts with grief did bleed, 4 
They ſoon were number d mongſt the dead. ; 8 
C ay. 


24 3 


* 3 
| Say, after this, am I to blame  _—_ 
Thus to expoſe bw dancers game ? g v1 


"Nay, ſurely you'll be of opinion, Vt 
That magiltrates, ye have dowinion, . LY 
r 1 


Should uſa their pow'r'to rid the toon 


Of dancers void of good reno m; Mn HA 


And as we are at- odds with France, 

Send them to learn che Wat like dance. 
The manly docttĩne ofidefence oy 

Is well worth young mens time and pence.” 

Ye Britiſh youths, to chat tepair, 

And learn the warlike ſeience there. 


Be taught with skill the fword to wield,” „ 


And ornament you? for the fiel: | 
But banith dancing from our arts, 5 | 
To France and other ſouthern parts. 
Let Britain's ſons be heroes un,” 

And every dancer * a Gaul. 


1 


T6 I pye baxters... wy" , 63 


Pre-baxter all, come hear my theme 


I fing a truth, conceal a namè : 1 þ | 


From truth my ſong ſhall never vary, 

Tho' I was Taylor's ſecretar y 

And in that poſt, I tell no fiction, 

I wrote damn'd lies from Taylor's diction.— 

Stung with remorſe, I ſcorn'd his gold; 

Refus d my country to blindfold. 3 

"The quack, enrag d with much vexation, 

Knew well the fate of his oration, 

Which he averr'd was made at Rome, 
Tho' ny by him and me at home. 
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A luſcious piece of ſcand'lous DR 

Among the mob his fame to raiſe. 

But let the quack diſſect the eye, 

And blindteld all who do apply: _ 

Let him/impoſe on blind folks purſes, 

And cut their eyes, and get their curſes; 

Boaſt loud of cures perform'd abroad, 

And call himſelf a Demi- gad: 

Our faculty of skill'd phyſicians 

Think him unworthy of a licence ; 

And by them all *tis underſtood 

He does more harm than he does good. 
Here ſtop' my muſe ; a Pye comes next, 

I bad almoſt forgot my text. 

King Pharaoh's baker iff was kill'd, 

For baking pyes far better fill'd: 

Th' Egyptian bakers after him 

Did cram their pyes fi om ſole to brim ; 

Warn'd by this baker's dreadful fate, 


They firſt got ſcales and weigh'd their meat; 


Then Jacob's ſons for many a day 

Did eat good pyes, as authors ſay : 

But in ow country, far remote, 

Th' example's read, but quite forgot : 

Nor lectures from the pulpit can, 

So well as ropes, reform a man. 

Our Cowgate council paunches eats 

In them they ſee there is no cheat: 

But fill your paſte, increaſe the ſize, 
They'll leave the paunches, and take pyes. 
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6e 18 that with ale, or viler liquors, 
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Didſt inſpire Withers, Pryn and Fears”, 
And forc'd them, tho' it were in ſpite ; 
Of nature and their ſtars, to write: 
Aſſiſl me this once, I implore, 
* And 1 ſhall trouble thee no more.” 


* 


Atiend ha: Taylors, to my theme, 
I' make your maſters hide for ſhame, 
Their greedy genius I'll expoſe, n 
And drub them with ſatiric blo wess. ; 
| Tho” they get wealth by wickedneſs, een 
; It does not make their crimes the leſs; 
Bonnington, with Bruntsfield Links, 
And Picardy, who on them thinks, 
Will with furpriſe the ſtructures view, 
And ſwear their profits are not few. 1 
Then dread my. quill, dipp'd in defence _ 3 
Of tradeſmen giving no offence ;. 1 
Whoſe honeſt toil you did reward 
By chacing them with city guard; 
Yourſelves with lanthorns went . 
And ſerv'd as cadies at each door. . 
When they meant only relaxation, 
Before ſevere, cloſe application.. 
To law then you were ready bent. 
Requeſting chains, impriſonment, 
And ev'ry man who durſt rebel N 
By force, or fraud, you wanld compel 
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To work at moeurnings night and day, 

Without allowing further pay. 85 

5 Such actions vou deem very braver, 

d And count each journey man your ſlave ; © 
While they, your ſervants always bumble, ' 
Dare ſcarcely at oppreſſion grumble; 2 
But hereby they inform the town 
Their wages ſhould be half a crown. 
For ſure enough, tis underſtood, 
Tis a bad wind that blows none 
And royal mournings, taylors ſay, 
Have always been' their harveſt day: 5 
Nor does the merchant make it niece | . 
'To charge for blacks a larger Nee, _ 
And furniture, of every fort, 
If you muſt mourn, you'll pay dear ſor t. 
None will preſume, that thoſe in | 

For this expence, will grudge the colt ; * 
'Tis only burghers, and their wives, 5 
Who daily with their betters ſtrives: 0 3 
Zeal and ambition drive them on | ITE 
To ape the great, till they're o 5M 
By vainly ftriving to appear, 

And mimic faſhions ev'ry year: 
Thoſe people grudge, good reaſon why, ö 
Becadſe they can't afford to buy ; 
But penſioners, and poſts that's large, 
Will ſcorn. to grudge a taylor's charge.. 
At London taylors every day _ 
Have half a guinea for their pay; 

We humbly hope that none will frown 
When. we exact but half a crown; | 
And when the toi] and hurry's oer, e 

We'll take ſmall wages as before. 
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Thus far we've urg'd i in our defence, n 
Ar d will ſubmit to men of ſenſe, 

Ia cuc'mer time we're ſtarv'd alice, 
While at all ſeaſons malkey. thrive... 


The maſter-ta ylors anfover. | 


* 7 Hat news from Auld Reikie- ? .cry'd Weſt-coun- 5 


try Kate. 


Sweet Peggy reply'd, There is iravge news of late 3 


Our ſov'reign is dead, all his ſubjects muſt mourn, 


But the taylors are rebels, and won't work a turn: 


Thro' the Rivers: they are Ke by ten and wy 
fi.e, 
And the devil is in them as ſore s Im live; 
Their maſters, all' loyal, refuſe them to joij, 
Nor will they gainſt law and the lieges combine. 
The nation, ſay they, is now tax'd to the teeth, 
From Dan to Beenſbeba, from London to Leith ;. 
Then why ſhould we add to a burden fo great? 
Should taylors oppreſs, like the men of the ſtate? 
By charging the public with their high demands, 
We would add to the ſorrow and grief of theſe 
lands ; | 
But we ſcorn to be geile of ſueh an oppre on, | 
'Twou!d be a diſgrace-to a taylor's profeſſion ; 
For let ſtateſmen impoſe, and do what they pleaſe, 
Maſter-taylors will never exact double fees. 
Quoth — What's the cauſe chen of this in» 
ſurrection? 
Do they want a new king of their on election? 
Pray, does not our royal Sovereign's grandſon, 
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The other reply d, Les, 1 beard him proclaim ** 
By provoſt and others our king he was nam' d; . 
But ſome ſay, the cauſe of this dire diſcontent 
Is purely their wages to. raiſe and augment. 

If that is the n quoth Kate, hold your 

tongue. 

There is Douns and Tk Finlay, and daft Jamie 
Jung; 

Ter our enn they ſtireh for a grout the long 

ay; 

Pm certain at Ed'nburgh they 1 get better pay ; 

"19 Kilfgth: and Campſie too let us repair, 

Inform all the taylors that we can find there: 4 

The Meonk/ands and Denny do likewile abound ff 

With iaylors, at fitebing well Skill'd and pro- 1 
found 3 J 

To both king and cov'nant they ſtand well afſected, 

| And to raiſe their ſmall fortunes. mult not be ne- 


glected. ; 
Let's write to cu n, who went from our 
quarter: 6 | 


Perhaps theſe ſame raylors may riſe to the garter : 8 
Promotions are going; toom ſadles will be; 
He'll provide: them good maſters of gentle degree: 2 
Theſe maſters, perhaps, may have int'reſt a While, 
By ſtitching and: patching great men of our iſle, 
And the Lord only e what luck may betide 
them: 
If they pleaſe theſe great ones, they'll ſorely pro- 
vide them.. 
Bur ſtop, my dear Katie, the other did ſay, 
The rebels, I'm told, have CzatpeRo in pay; 
Their manifeſto he wrote. I lik'd nor the ng: 


The taylors around him in crowds. I faw throng :: 
\ ne 4 Wheneves- 


Yo wana 
. A* % ha : 32 ad es. 88 * SSM * 
; ' ? — * 
» A? 


is) 


— 5 


eee be aride our men's on the road, 3 
He'll quaſh the rebelllon with one ſingle nod; = 
Adi ſe them to thimbles, and needles with ſpee 
To take feiffars for bonner, and ply the 2 
= thread: OS COP. 5 
Our men, diſappointed, in ſcores woutt return, | 
Then we, who much love” them, in ſorrow muſt 
mourn; 
And to tell truth new, Kurie, thoſe who ſtitch thee 
Cannot be well wanted by Suſan and me. 
Says Katie, That's true; then we'll let it alone, 
And while you ftirch Harry, then I will Aitch 
Jon. | 
Tho oney they lack, yet they il ſhall have 
ple ſore, \ © © 8 
; While their needle has thread, and their e is 
ue kult meaſure. Ss 
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7 o the coal-drivers and. the retai Hers 1 
coals about Edinburgh. | 


H Ail , kindly warmth, and joyful May 1 
Welcome Phebus genial ray! Fr 
To nipping froſts we bid adieu, 
\ And coalmens rogueries not a few. 
Now ſummer ſmiles o'ec hill and dale, 
1 And fragrance flows from ev'ry vale: 
- Al nature chearful glads the heart 
6 Of thoſe who ſuffer'd winter's ſmart, 
1 The buſy bee at large now roves, 
19 And ſips the ſweet from flow'ry groves ; 
1 By inſtinct taught, they ſtore their hives, pi 2445 
*  *Gainft wintex, to preſerve their lives. Ne 
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A leſſon to mankind they read, 


To buy their coals before they "need. 


'Tis coals I ſing, black is the theme f 


And *twill redound to evalmens ſhame. 


Coal: ſtorers, liſten to my mole, 


And porters too, pray don't refuſe 


To read my lays, and them apply, 


\ 


“To dos as you would be done by.” 
This golden rule, quite ſhort and plain, 
Gives neither mind nor mem'ry pain: 
By this, if men would fquare their lives, 


(Nor do TI here ſeclude their wives) 
All would be well, and man would be 


An emblem of divinity. 


But ſordid wretches, who attain 
To riches by opreſſive gain, 
Are to their country round a curſe, 


And ought to hang like a cut-purſe. 


Coal Johnie, void of all remorſe, - 
But differs little from his horſe: — 
Yet skill'd in every art to cheat, | 


Can mag the coals with nice deceit. 


And, in horſe-language, plainly: faid,. 


» , 


His honeſt pownie Yother day 
Did bluſh to bear the load away; 


His maſter drove a knaviſh-trade. 
But 'Zohnie urg'd in his defence, 
That winter was the time for pence ; 
While citizens did ſtarve with cold, 
And coals muſt have for any pold. 

The honeſt beaſt did make reply, 
And ſaid, Dear 7»/n, the poor muſt buy 
At rates exorbirantly dear, 

More than their incomes well can ſpare, 
"ga CG 8 | 
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While at the hill you pay no more 
Than uſual in the days of yore. 
To conſcience pownie did appeal ; 
But John, enraged at this tale, 
Did laſh the beaſt with whip in hand, 
And then enjoin'd this ſtrict command: 
If evermore I hear you tell 
How coals are bought, and how. they ell, 
O'er yondet glen I'Il break your neck: 
- It ſets you ill me to direct, | 
Or talk of conſcience to. coal John, 
Within whole breaſt: there ne'er was one. 
Tho' dear E fold laſt day in rown, 
Yera foreſtaller won a crown 
Upon a cart, and porters wait 
Each day for us at Briſto gate: 
To cheat the city is their gain, 
And yet they're called honeſt men. 
But magiſtrates, wo worth the chance! 
Of our fnug trade takes cognizance.; | 
Reviews the weights o'er all the town, : 
And has detected many a lown, 
Whoſe hundred weights were made of ſtone, 
And juſt ones ſcarcely there was none. 

Then fpoke the horſe in humble tone, 
With great ſubmiſſion, unto John, _ 
And ſaid, Dear Sir, Fm always willing 
To trudge the road for other ſhilling 3; 
Nor will I ever more preſume 
To give adviee unto my. groom :: 
Vet aſter Lam dead and gone, 120 
There will be news of you, coal Joln. 
' From villainy you'll never ſtop, : 
"Jos vou are choaked in a os: 


And 
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And if retailers get their due, 


The 2 ones * 50g with you. 


can farewel to. the muſes an” 


Auld-retkie. 


Ellucid ale, us'd to inſpire 


By taxes now reduc'd ſo weak, 


Can hardly prompt my muſt to ſqueale:- 


So CLaup at laſt hath wiſely choſe 
To drop his verſe for humble proſe : 
No more he'll foibles ſtigmatize, 
Rogue, whore or madinan fatirize. 
To mad 7ack too he bids adieu: 
His frolicks now he may purſue; 
Brandiſh his cudgel, ſhake his chain, 


And fill the town with dread domain; 


No more. CLauptro: Will painſay : 
He ſafely now may act his play; 
Reſume his wonted courſe of life, 
To vex his children and his wife; 
From ſatire free, the wicked Gol 


May play his old game thro" the to vn; 


Debauching. corping, beating down. 
To ſhun the fate of Pennicui , 
Who ſtarving died in tur r pike-nuik, 


(Tho' ſweet he ſung with wit and ſenſe, 
He, like poor CLaup, was ſhoit of pence) 
II change my manner with the clime,. 


And never more be heard to rhyme. 
For paſtime oft'ner than for pelf 
Le crambo'd jokes and hurt mylelf; 
| Co, 


The Britiſh bards with. poets? fire, | 


4 


And 
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And, for diverſion to the mob, 

J lodg'd ſix weeks with Captain Rob, 
Whole uſage good, forbids me fear 
To be his A all round the year ; 
For while the ſtormy winds did blow, 
Accompany'd with hail and ſnow, 

I anchor'd ſnugly in his ark, 

Where dunning creditors ne'er bark; 
There pity'd men by ſea and land 
Expos'd to ſtorms and dang'rous ſand, - 
And thought myſelf more happy far 
Than thoſe engag'd in German war. 
But hail to 4rm/trong and to Hay, 
Who kindneſs to me did diſplay ; 
And did ſuſpend the ſentence odd, 

For which I'm ever at their nod: 
Strong may their arms for ever be, 

To bind madmen, ſer pris'ners free: 
Unto my lateſt breath and day 

My grateful thanks to them T'll pay; 


But here theſe thanks I might have ſpar d, | 


3 virtue hath its own reward. 
Hail, glorious Juſtice ! hail, O Judge ! 
May pow'r with good men always lodge; 
And may madmen of each degree 
Grow wiſer, Tom, than thee or me. 


No more town fool, no more, I ſwear, _ 


I' write to grate a madman's ear; 

No more the laugh I will afford 

That does not clothe my back and board. 
Let puny ſeribblers fill my place, 
But ſink their rhyme in deep diſgrace, 
With fun'ral dirge on the deceaſt, 

Void or of grammar, verſe or taſte : 


> 


The 


7 - 


5 8 61 5 
. 
The printer does not mend the matter, - . - + 
(Becauſe, poor man, he knows no better) 1 85 
But ſends his hawkers out aloud 
Deceives the town, and (wears ? tis cso. * 
Let candid critics me excuſe, | y: © 


Diſtinguiſh well Cxaupero's muſe, . _ 


And vindicate this groſs abuſe. 

For ever thrive, illuſtrious town! 
And Scoria's kingdom all around ! 
May peace and freedom always grace, 
And plenty bleſs the Scozrsſþ race. 
Thus ſpoke my muſe, and off ſhe flew, 
And bade AvLp-REnv * long adieu. 


Leith Road, ? 5 CLAUDERO- | 
May 2. 1762. 
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CERTIPICAT E for John Macde- 
bit, alias Tague, paſtor of the Pa- 


riſh of Cummingſton. 


Tg preſents certify, that the bearer John 
Macdebit was born in Potatoe-land, but of 
Scots parents, as moſt of St Patrick's falks i in this 
country are; ſo the bearer is a Scots Iriſhman, who 
came over to this country a mendicant, but, being : 
a very infinuating blade, had his education at our 
grammar-ſchools and "colleges for God's - ſake: 
after ward he play'd the dominy and pedagogue 
with ſuch craft and ſucceſs, ow he found 1 Pale 


cer 2. ; 


orno' dif- ** to thruſt bimſelf into holy orders. 
 Tague, having thus found footing on Scttiſb ground, 
was recommended to Nobilius, who was patron 
ſeveral pariſhes; and Cummingſton being. then vacant, 
he was ordained Miniſter there, with che uſual fo. 
lemn formalities. —One-would imagine that Tague 
would have been grateful to his noble patron,; 
and though he could have done him no ſervice,. 
yet he ought to have complimented . him with his 
prayers, as the reſt of chat canting tribe do for their. 
denefactors. But he ated quite otherwiſe : he pur- 
ſued NMobilius before the high court of juſtice for 

more ſtipend, and obtained 50 merks Scots more 
yearly, non he values more than alt the ſouls of 
bis-:-ariſh... £ 

This was the firſt bit of T-ith he play'd after his. 
admiſſion, which foreboded what a great man he 
would turn out afterwards. 

Tague had looked; through moſt profeſſi ions, to ſee 
which of them would beſt ſuit his mighty genius; 
and, well knowing: that godlineſ was great. gain, 
he made choice-o black cloth and a White band 
as the beſt mask for his. roguery ; and, under a nice 
affected ſanctity, he impoſes his pious Frauds on the 
ignorant croud, who are fo credulous as to believe 
nim a faint, im ſpite of a thouſand tricks- he has 
play d, which are proveable and clear as ſunſhine. 
— The facr ments, marriage, baptifm and the 
holy ſupper, inſtead of being freely diſpenſed as 

they ought, are ſold, and made a perquiſite: yea, 
there are ſeveral in his pariſh; arrived to men and 
womens eſtate, who have the mis fortune to be 
the productions of fornication or adultery; to theſe 
he refuſes baptiſm altogether; and one of them 


_ fvd him many years gratis, with a view to ob- 
tain 


6 


rin it; but: Tague wiſely. poſtponed; pretending- 


* 


ny the lad was not yet duely qualified, till in the end 

1 the lad perceived he intended only to make him 

Ka his ſlave for life, and fo left him, and now de- 

. Pairs of ever being enrolled a member of the vi- 

| fible church: however, ſome chafitable people 
1 gave him the name of Peter 4 —, which he 

8 ſtill retains, and anſwers to like any other dog. 

ny Nimrod, the mighty hunter, who was never 

ea greatly read in catechiſms,was always obliged to give 


ur- a compliment of wild fowl before he could have 
Sy his children baptized, which did the buſineſs with 


ol great eaſe, except his youngeſt child; for Nimrod” 
of | neglected to bring the wonted atonement: for his 
\” iguorance of religious matters, and Tugue conſe- 
ig quently found him incapable to receive. the holy 
. lacrament; he made Nimrod call. often to no- 
TE purpoſe, till at length he perceived the hin- 
fo; drauce, ſo ſlipt out with his gun, and ſtole ſome 
"OE pairs of muir-fowl from Nobz#/ius's muirs, which 
„ I 7azue reſet, then deem'd Nimrod fit to receive 
175 the facrament, and accordingly baptized his childs 
FI next Lord's day,=Nimreg,. who is {till alive, and- 
Me as ignorant of baptiſm. as ever, will atteſt! the as» 
ve bove fact. . = 
a Tague being refuſed a hive of bees from Lady 


Blabbaria, which he requeſted ſhe would compli-- 
* | ment him. with, reſolved to be up with her for it: 
but could find no opportunity till the ſacrament of- 
- the holy ſupper. was about to be adminiſired; The 
* old gentle woman applied as uſual for a ticket; but 
1 Tague then thought proper to examine her as to fit- 


* neſs, and fure enough found her a very unqualified? 
. per ſon, and her foul. in a damnable. way, * 


_ educating their youth, till he was glad to demi, 


* ö 


„ 


fed her admittance. She, diſtracted with grief, Be- 
ing a very ſerious good Chriſtian, applied to Boa. 
nerges, a neighbouring miniſter, and a worthy 
good man, to whom fhe told the whole ſtory ;_ 
upon hearing, whereof, Boanarges, who was not 
ignorant of Macdebit's ways, conſoled the good 
woman, and procured her admittance, to Tagae's 
great grief. However, no body can impeach 
Macdebit of difloyalty: for his zeal carried him ſo 
far in the year 1745,as to pray that all thoſe concern: 
ed in that rebellion might be fent ſoul and body 
quick into hel} ; and further, debarred all Jacobite: 
from partaking of the holy communion, under 
the uſual. penalty of eating and drinking damna- 
tien. From this we may infer, that the worſt of 
men may be capable of doing fome good, and 
that even Macdebit, the bearer hereof, may inherit 
ſome ſhining virtues. 25 ES tn 1 
Dunnilapis was married irregulary on a widow 
inn · keeper in Cumming ſton, for which Tague dev 
creed that they ſhould ſuffer three days penance 
en the black-ftoo], or ſtool of repentance ; bur, up- 
on the receipt of a cask good rum, he found. 
it a very canonical marriage, and ſo Dunnilapis 
and bis ſpouſe were preſerved from church diſci- 
pline, and the anathemas of Macdebir. | 


Tague likeways found ways and means to get 
rid of thoſe elders and deacons, who were too 


fharp ſighted for him, in place of which, he ſe- 


"Jetted a parcel of illiterate enthufiafts, who were 


his creatures to a man, He next perſecute the | 
worthy Dominicus, who was ſchool-maſter and 
recentor, and of the preateſt uſe to the pariſh in 


and 


* 


in half a dozen different pſalms at one exer- 
ciſe, and impugn bim with ſcurrilous language 
if he erred; and it was really good diverſion on 
theſe occaſions to ſee Dominicus fingers, all ten; 
ſpread” through the pſalm - book, as if it had been 


a bàrpſicord. The reaſom of Macdebit's hate to 


Dominicus was at laſt found out: he wanted his 
own ſon, whom he conſtitute ruling elder, to have 


the per quiſites of ſeſſion-clerk and * precentor, 


which at Dominicus* demiſſion he effected; and, as 


theſe two. offices before were appendages to the 


ſchool-· maſter's falary, ſince they were abſtrafted; 
there is not a' ſufficient fund of encouragement 
for the maintenance ot one; and, on that account; 
the whole youth of the pariſn are ruined for fault 
of a proper teacher, * N 1 bs 


—— 


* 


The heretors, at the inſtigation of Nobilius *” "0 


phonſus, reſolved to bring Macdebit to account for 
the poors money, as, from certait information, they 
had ground to ſuſpect 
him; but for what reaſon this ſcrutiny was drop- 
ped, I never could be rightly informed, though 
I have heard it ſaid, that it would have been eaſy 


with Nebilius Alphonſus to have made ſurpriſing. 


diſcoveries, even ſufficient to have had him depoſed - 
at that time. ua ar 

Meg S ſerved Macdebit till he was de- 
bitor to her IL. 40 Scots of wages; but, luckily 
for him, ſhe was attainted of fornication during 
the ſervice; and, as it is an ill wind blows no body 
good, Macdebit took the advantage thereof, and. 


gave her in an account of the mighty pains and 
trouble he had been at in wreſtling with God for her 


pardon 


- 


CW). 
and take the firſt opportunity of leaving bim. 
1 have ſeen him order Domjnicus to ling à ſeraß 


it was groſly abuſed by 


2 _ 
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pardon, and'affored her he had obraided it Ind 
hard labour; then beſpoke her to give the L. 40 
Scots to the poor, which. ſhe readily granted: how. 


ever, as it was never entered in the ſeſſion- books, it 


s evident he appropriate the money 8 his . 


Mep ee 15 years of age pp 


| Macdedit, on account of a certain phoenomenon 
unſual to girls at that period, (for Taguse is 2 quack 


in phyſic as well as divinity, and reaſly very igno 
rant of both:) he aſſured her, the emiſſion of blood: 


from the vens pudenda was the effect of a-chopin+ 


diſh full of worms that were eating her beart, and 


would perforate through tne ſtomach in a few days; 
Told ther immediate death would: be 'the' conſe: 
quence, unleſs ſpeedily prevented by remedies 


very expenſive; and that, as ſhe could not afford 


to purchaſe them, ſne muſt fall a victim to the 


dire diſraſe: further related to her the fhocking 


tortures of the damned, and gave her to-under- - 
ſtand, that ſhe 2 in a ſtate of ſiu and miſery, 


and that bell would be her portion if ſhe thould 


die at that time. The poor laſs, frightened out of 


her wits, cried and begged with tears he would 
procure theſe remedies, for which.” ſhe would give 
him two guineas, which was all ſhe had in the- 


world. Zazue told ber the medicines would coſt 


much more money, but he would advance for her 


ll ſhe ſhould! ſpin to his wife for it; then gave 
her ſeveral. ghaſtly admonitions, and ſo diſmiſſed 


her. The ſtory flew about among the country 
folks, who all wondered at the ſtrangeneſs of the 


diſorder, and ſome well. diſpoſed + people brought 


eaten to che relief of the girl, who W 
ately: 


(9a) 


ately told a the diforder was — edminifires | 


bleeding, which gave her inſtant. relief, and des 
fired her to go to Macdebit for her money, and 
told her he deſerved a rope for his knavery,—— 
The girl aceordingly went, but was never able to 
recover a penny of it; moreover, had to ſpin a 


great deal of yarn for Macdebit's further indemni- 


fication, who told her the money was gone for the 


medicines, and that they wou be uſeful to ber 


another time. 


Bronte, a ſmith i in ee n to Mace ; 
debit for a-cough and ſhortneſs of breath: he gave. 
him two or three handfuls of Trifoil to infuſe 


among ale; and, being debitor- to 8razte about 
twenty ſhillings, he compenſated the debt with it, 
and told Brente, that if it had not been for his 


mother's ſake, who was a good Chriſtiam he would: | 


have charged him five times as much. 

It were endleſs to recount his phyſical tricks and? 
impobitions ; ; for the filly ignorant people of that 
place truſted both foul: and body to him, and he 


always made a harveſt, of both, till at laſt he was 


threatened -by the faculty of phyſicians in 6, 


which now hinders him from practiſing openlyt. 
however his havock i in ſecret is ſtill the ſame; for 


the poor ereaturès are conjured: ta ſecrecy, and ſo 
cheated out of their health, wealth and ſenſes, by 


the ſuperior talent. of Macdebit. 


Tague ſound it his intereſt to read the aft con- 
cernimy captain , and ſo proved it. his duty- 


from the We/tmin/ter con ſeſſion of faith and the 


epiſtles of St Paul. This gave univerſal diſſatiſ- 
faction to his hearers, who. hated the action, and 


SO was held i in very much diſrepute a long may ; 
- "EX 3... 
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feb; bud taking the advantage of ſodden and 


ſtrange guſt of enthuſiaſm, which begun firſt at 


7 in the year 1742, he joined that party 
moſt artfully, and invited Squintum the itinerant 
preacher to ery e who, in conjunction with 
Micdebit, cheated the people with ſtrange deluſion, 
grimace and hypocriſy. This ſerved, however, to 
regain his character, and he became very popular. 
le kept a book on this occaſion, wherein, aſtet 
the Italian manner, he had Dr and Cr. Thoſe who 


foamed at the mouth like mad dogs, ſhook and 


convulſed, - were denominate convicts. and placed 
on the Dr ſide; but after they had confeſſed them- 
ſelves guilty of theft, whoredom, &c. which was 
carefully: taken down in writing, then the falve of 


free grace was applied to the wounded conſcience: 


as-x quietus, and the name of the perſon transfer- 
red to the credit ſide as converts. Theſe confeſ- 
ſions, however, were carefully retained by Tague, 
and many loſt their liberty on this occaſion, and 
became ſlaves to Macdebit their confeſſor for their: 
imprudence : among whom was one A 


a a taylor, who had put his needle into a pier of 
forbidden leather: he was catched in the act by his 


wife and ſome others; ſo confeſſion became in- 
evitable; and the conſequence was, he became 
bond ſlave to Macdebit: he ſerved him ſeven years: 
as taylor and domeſtic ſervant ; and whenever he 
made any attempt for his liberty or his wages, 
Tague aw'd him to obedience with the confeſſion 


he was poſſeſſed of, and told him, he behoved to 


do penance on the repentance ſtool, and be pu- 
blicly reprimanded three Sundays for the ſatisfae-! 
tion of Ms Chriſtians (who, n. to Taps 
h | dellg t 


and 
rlt at 
party 
grant 
with 
ion, 
r, to- 
ar, 
aſtet 
who 


tand 


laced: 
hem» 


ve of 


jence 


sfer- 
nfef- 
48e, 

and 
their: 


(% 


delight much in ſcandal and the dedructlon of one 
another's characters) if he preſumed to leave his 
ſervice, —— After ſeveral years flaverv, the taylor 
however broke the yoke, and obtained his freedom; 


but Tague was as good as his word, and according- 


ly loaded the poor taylor with infamy a TO 
in revenge for his loſs. ' 
Macdebit's lectures, ſermons and. e are all 


ſtuffed with bitter invictives againſt thoſe he bears 


a ſpite at, and he makes any portion of ſcripture 
ſubſervient to this baſe purpoſe, E. g. When 


lecturing on Dives and Lazarus, fays He, Dives 


“ wasarich man, yea, a very rich man, my friends; 
he had horſes, hawks and hounds, and a great 
« many liveried ſervants; he had lime-pits and: 
« coal-pits, and a great many woods and parks 
round his magnificent palace; he was patron of 
« great many -pariſhes too, yea, my friends, 
E he had affluence of all things but one thing, and: 
„ what was that one thing he lacked, my friends, 
« do you think? - He wanted grace, my friends, 
yea he wanted grace, like our GREAT SUPE-. 
« RIOR here in this place.“ This and ſuch; 
like were his uſual compliments on en to 
Dignus Nobilius his patrotrp | 
I made a viſit to a friend who lives in a that place 
and had the curioſity to hear Tague on Surda 
was lecturing (if I may eall it ſo) on the pas. ar 
of Solomon, chap. ix. Wiſdom hath -builded her 
houſe, ſhe hath hewn out her ſeven pillars; &c. 
Tague begins his lecture thus: For the ſake of 
, ſome ſilly bodies, the devil's drudges, who are 
« hearing me the day, I muſt be a little more ex- 
8 n than uſual, Why then, Hi/dom is ee 
(6 


( 70 ) 
« of God; and in the original it is Wiſdoms ; but 
© theſe ſilly bodies, the devil's drudges, who ca- 


- © Jumniate-the ſcriptures and the fervants of the 


« dear Redeemer and his goſpel, will object and 
« ſay, If Miſdm be the Son of God, why is it in 
© the plural number, and not in the ſingular, and in 
« the feminine gender, and not in the maſculine? I 
* anſwer, The Hebrew has no dual number; and 
as to the feminine gender, the ſcriptures were 
* ſo confuſedly wrote in the original, that it was 
“with the greateſt difficulty that our holy in- 
& terpreters could make any tolerable ſenſe of them 
* at all in many places.“ well expected he 
would have cleared up the gender from the /riſþ 


© Janguage, which calls he's ſhe's, and ſhe's he's, but 


was deceived ; for Tague ſlurred it over as above, 
Then he told them, © Believers went from one 
degree of grace till another by way of a climax ;" 


and, in the end of the lecture, he ſwore he would 


prove the docttine by arguments pungent and 
cogent, Next he repeated ſome ſcraps of Latin 
and Greek, which his hearers ſeemed much edi- 
fied with; and after a great many touches and re- 
Forces, promiſing faithfully at the end of every 
one of them to be done, he as oft broke his word; 
till ar laſt, he, with ſeeming regret, fairly gave 
2 © OT RATS Kh Tre 
When Macdebit had thus play'd the ſpiritual 


duffoon for two or three hours, he gave his audi- 


tory a deſert to bis harangne, or what they call a 
prayer, that is, a rhapſody of ſtuff without head or 
tail; for had it a method, order, connection or 
ſenſe, it would be exploded under the notion of a 


| formof meer, a gobiin as frightfu} as the whore 


een) 


of Ba lon, and has furniſhed many a zealous Maſs 


John, as well as him, with an exerciſe for their 
lungs, when ſenſe and good doctrine were not at 
hand. — But, 1hough an enemy to Popery, he ſym- 
pathizes with it in praying in an anknown tongue, 
or at leaſt in a jargon neither he nor his hearers 
underſtand; for ſenſe in his prayer, as well as in 
his ſermons, would ſavour too much of human 
invention, and would not give latitude enough for 


ent huſiaſm and cant. 
Though they are enemies to the Lord's 


| prayer, 
they make it up in their zeal for thoſe of David, 


and here the form goes down as glib as aloes pills 
in the pulp of an apple. In ſhort, every thing in 
his kirk looks ſo odd and contradiQory to the reſt 
of the world, as if (as Hudibras hath it) they: wor- 
ſniped God for ſpite. Near me fat a zealous taylor, 
who uſed lefs. ceremony with his God than with his 
cuſtomer ; for to the latter he ſtands bare-headed 
for ſix. pence, but to the former will nor do it for 
ſalvation 3 believing, perhaps, that a bird in the 
hand is worth two in the buſh, or that, being ne- 
ceſſarily one of the elect, he is too familiar with 
God to ſtand upon ceremony. + 

It ſhocked me too to hear his precentor ſing an 
Iriſþ metre'd hymn, the firſt line of which is, 


| The Lord ſhall come, and he ſhall not. Aſter a pauſe, 


during which he emitted ſome wind, pretty loud, 
that had a very difagreeable ſm-1], he baul'd out 


the ſecond line, which bids the people Be ſilent; 


but ſpeak out. Had 1 been in any place but the 
kirk (which I-rcſpeCted, as being intended for a 
place of worſhip,) I ſhould have been diverted ;\ 


| but the indecency of the worſhip was very far from 


being 
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being matter of paſtime with me, and my ſpirits 
were wery much ſunk at the different impioug 
ſcenes. 

. Macdebit, after this firſt ludicrous (or rachov' im- 
pious n was over, took his text, which was, 
Purge out the old leaven.— I was by this time ex» 
tremely hungry, and thought a purge a very odd 
and improper preſcription to a ſtarving congrega- 


tion, ſo left him in order to eat, while. Macdebit 


was adminiſtring phyſic to the people, whole bellies 
were empty, and to whom a dinner would have 
been more acceptable and ſalutary; and I got ſuch 
a diſguſt that day to hear the ſacred ſcriptures. ſo 
wretchedly wreſted, mangled and abuſed, that J 
wou not for the world be witneſs to Macdebit's wor- 
ſhip (if it deſerves to be termed fo) a ſecond time, 

1 have often thought Macdebhit would make a 
very eminent Jeſuit, if he were matriculate into 
that order ; for he could, I-am 'perſuaded, outdo 
them in every piece of prieſt- craft, deceit, rapine 
or murder. I have now no longer patience to 
ſully paper with ſuch an odious character; and, 
though I could write volumes of his wicked tricks, 
this ſhall ſuffice : and now I would beg of the 


impartial reader ſeriouſly to tell me, if ſuch 2 
perſon were to exiſt as Macdebit, (which I have 
here in part romantically affirmed,) would he not 
be a ſtain to the hol) order? and would not 2 
gallows and a rope become him better than a 
pulpit and a white *. ? | 


\ 


7 eritas unica prope nderit cuncios, 
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